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THE MERCHANT'S DAUGHTER. 
BY W. H. HARRISON, 
(Concluded. ) 


The name of Sebastian Joseph de Carvalho, 
marquis of Pombal, will be familiar to those 
who are conversant with the history of Portu- 

1 as that of the prime minister of king Joseph ; 
% which elevation he appears to have risen 
from circumstances of extreme indigence and 
the humble rank of a corporal. He is repre- 
sented to have been a man of enlarged mind, 
uncommon personal courage, and go decis- 
ion of character. On the other hand, he is! 
said to have exhibited a haughty overbearing 
spirit, to have executed justice with extreme 
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severity, and evinced a cruel and ferocious 
disposition. It is nevertheless, universally’ 
admitted, that in the majority of his political | 
acts he had the good of his country at heart, | 
which is evidenced by the wisdom with which | 
he met and the success with which he allevia-| 
ted, the public calamities consequent upon the | 
earthquake at Lisbon in 1775—by the salutary | 
restraints which he imposed upon an arrogant | 
aristocracy, as well as upon the tyranny of the 
Inquisition—and by the decided measures by | 
which he contributed to overthrow the power! 
of the Jesuits. In person he was of gigantic’ 
stature; and his countenance was so singular-| 
ly marked and imposing, that a nobleman, who 
had opened his carriage door with the inten- 
tion o reguapen oe wasdeterred from his 
a ag by its awful and terrible expression. 
To this man, whom the boldest could not 
approach without awe, Mary Wentworth re- 
solved to appeal. It was night when she pre- 
sented herself at his palace, where she was 
refused admittance. While, however, she| 
was parleying with the sentinel, Carvalho’s 
steward, who had accompanied his master on 
his embassy to the court of London, approach- 
ed the gate and being interested by her Eng- 
lish accent, caused her to be admitted. He 
inquired the nature of her business with the 
minister, which she brieffy explained to him, 





thed any thing more to say. 





‘Alas, my daughter,’ said the old man, ¢ [ 
fear your errand to Carvalho will prove a fruit- 
less one. I may not safely procure you an 
interview ; but your countrymen, while [ so- 


journed among them, were kind to me, and [ 


would peril something to do you this service.— 
Follow me.’ 

He preceded her up a flight of stairs, and, 
pointing to a door partly open, at the end of 
a long passage, he said : ‘ There in that room, 
is he whom you seek ; may God prosper your 
errand!’ With these words, he disappeared 
by a side door, and Mary approached the 
apartment which he had pointed out as that 
of Carvalho. ‘The door was sufficiently open 
to admit her; and entering, she found her- 
self in a spacious and lofty room, from the cei- 
ling of which depended a lamp immediately 
over the head of the man at whose frown all 
Lisbon trembled: and when she beheld his 

igantic form, and ferocious countenance, she 
felt that nothing short of the stake which de- 
pended on the interview, could induce her to 
persevere in seeking it. 

His head rested on his hand; his brow was 
strongly knit ; and his eyes were intently fix- 
ed upon some papers. The rustling of her 
dress, as she drew near the table, attracied 
his attention. He did not start, but raising 
his eyes, he looked coldly and sternly upon 
her; without uttering a word, appeared to 
wait for an explanation of so extraordinary an 
intrusion. 

Mary possessed shrewdness and discrimina- 
tion enough to perceive that, with a man of 
Carvalho’s strength and decision of character, 
nothing was more likely to prejudice her cause 
than circumlocution. She therefore entered 
at once upon herstory, and told it in the few- 
est possible words, concluding with an appeal 
rather to his justice than to his feelings, and 
in this she did wisely. He listened without 
interrupting her, or betraying in his counte- 
nance the slightest indication of the effect of 
her appeal. When she had ended, he waited 
a few moments, as if to ascertain whether she 
His reply was— 
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‘Senora, were [ to try my strength with the{to aid you in this matter IT know not. [have 
Holy Office upon every occasion of its oppress-|to combat the most powerful engine of the 
ion and injustice, [ should have constant oc-!church, which on this occasion will have the 
cupation, and gain little by the contest. [ am’ prejudices of the people on its side.’ 

not omnipotent: | have checked the power of; ‘The minister paced the room a few minutes 
the Inquisition, but 1 cannot crush it, or, credit; thoughtfully and perplexed; at length he re- 
ine, not one stone of that hated edifice should: sumed; ‘The holy brotherhood are uot wont 
stand upon another. Your case ishard, and I|to do their work by halves, and you will be 
compassionate it; but I fear [ can do nothing| their next victim. I know of but one way to 
to aid you in obtaining redress. You say your) save you and him for whom you intercede ; it 1s 
father wag a British merchant ; what was his|replete with peril, but it shall be dared. Go 
name? — | home to your dwelling; tell no one that you 

* Wentworth, senor.’ have seen me; and, happen what may, I will 
* Wentwortli !—I have good cause to recol-, be with you in the hour of danger, if it be to 

lect him. Of all my political opponents, that) perish by your side.’ 

man, if not the most powerful, was the most} Alvarez had been a prisoner three days, du- 
persevering and unbending. I adopted cer- ring which his treatment was in no respect 
tain measures which he considered to militate! rigorous, when he was summoned before the 
against the commerce of his country, and he inquisitor. The hall of audience, as it was 
combatted them with all his might; but he! termed, was a spacious chamber, .n the centre 
did it like a man, boldly and open-handed.| of which, upon an elevation or platform, about 
In the very heat of this controversy, when the three inches from the floor, was a long table, 
feelings of both parties were at the height of|covered with crosses; at one end of it sat the 
their excitement, I was walking unattended, | inquisitor, and at the other end the notary of 
in the streets of Lisbon, when a mob collected | the Holy Office. At the extremity of the 
upon my path, and dark looks and threatening chamber, was a figure of the Saviour on the 
gestures were gathered around me. I am not cross, which nearly reached the ceiling; and 
a man to fly froma rabble; I frowned defiance| immediately opposite was a bench appropri- 
upon my assailants, who continued to press|ated to the prisoners during their examination. 
upon me; and some of them unsheathed their, The inquisitor wore a kind of cap with a square 
daggers. Qn a sudden, and from behind me,\crown; the notary and the prisoner were of 
I was seized by a powerful hand, dragged in-| course uncovered. Alvarez was at first com- 
to a house, the door of which was instantly; manded to lay his hand on a missal which was 
closed, and found myself in the presence of on the table, and swear that he would truly 
your father, ‘Carvalho,’ said he * you are my| answer the interrogatories which might be put 
enemy and my country’s; but you shall not to him. He was then desired to sit down up- 
die a dog’s death while I can protect you.*\on the bench which was at the left hand of 
He kept his word in defiance of the threats the inquisitor, who, after a pause, said ‘ Senor 
and imprecations of the rabble,declaring they Alvarez, you are doubtless aware of the ac- 
should pull his house upon his head, ere they cusation upon which you have been summon- 
should violate its sanctuary. A party of mili-| ed before this tribunal.’ 

tary at last arrived and dispersed the rioters.) * Conscious of no offence which should have 
Your father at parting, said with a smile,‘ Now subjected me to the loss of my liberty, I hesi- 
Carvalho, we are foes again.” And is he tate not to pronounce the accusation false, be it 
dead? ‘Then | have lost an enemy, whom to, what it may.’ 

bring back to earth, I would freely surrender} ‘ You speak rashly, senor; the Holy Office 
all who now call themselves my friends. Mar-|is not wont to preceed upon slight grounds. 
vel not lady, that [am somewhat rough and I pray you therefore, to examine your con- 


stern ; ingratitude hath made me so. This! 
city was once a ruin; gaunt famine was even’ 
in her palaces, and the ery of desolation in her 
streets. [gave bread to her famishing people, 
raised her trom the dust, awd made her what 
you see; but I sowed blessings, and curses 
were the harvest that [ reaped. I have la- 
houred day and night for the good of this 
‘priest-ridden people; and, because I have 
consulted their welfare rather than their pre- 
judices, there is not a man in Lisbon who 
would not plunge his dagger into my heart if 
he had courage for the deed. A sense of grat- 
itude to any amen being is new to me, and, 
trust me, 1 will indulgeit. ‘he debt I owe 
your father, and which his proud spirit would 
not permit me to acknowledge as | purposed, 





3 will endeavour to repay his child. Yet how 





science and see if—not recently perhaps, but in 
the course of your life—you have never com- 
mitted any offence of which it is the peculiar 
province of the inquisition to take cognizance.’ 

‘I can only repeat what I have already 
said: and if any man have aught against me, 
let him stand forth.’ 

* The Holy office, for wise reasons, does not 
confront the accuser and accused, as is the 
custom in ordinary courts; neither is it our 
wont to declare the nature of the charge, which 
we rather refer to the conscience of the delin- 
quent: but willing that you should meet with 
as little delay as may be, the accusation 
which has been brought against you, 1 will 
read it. It recites, that having been born of 
an English mother, you have embraced the 


‘tenets of the falsely called reformed religion, 


’ 





46 eas 2h KK Aa ak Oe lo 


= oe wee eee 








to the dauger of your own soul, and the scan- 
dal of the true faith; that you have of late been 
in habits of close intercourse with a pestilent 
heretic of the same country, since dead; and 
that you are on the point of marriage with his 
daughter, also a heretic, contrary to the can- 
nons of our holy church. ‘This, senor Alva- 
rez, is the charge: what have you to urge 
against its truth ?’ 

‘God forbid, that in hesitating to confess 
what I believe to be the true faith { should deny 
its Divine author! You have reproached me 
with my English parentage, and if the religion 
of Cranmer, of Ridley, and of Latimer be her- 
esy, thenam Ia heretic; and, if the cup which 
was presented to their lips, may not pass from 
mine, may God give me grace to drink it as 
they did holding fast by the faith to which 1 
have linked my hopes of heaven’s mercy ! 

‘ Nay, senor Alvarez, the Holy Office is not 
willing that any should perish, but rather re- 


jeiceth in the exercise of that mercy, which is 


in its discretion: and, although the offence of 
which you have confessed yourself guilty, hath 
incurred the penalty of a death of ignominy 
and torture, we have the power, by deferring 
the execution of the sentence, togive you time 
to repent; sothat,upon a renunciation of your 
errors, you may finally be pardoned, and re- 
ceived into the bosom of the church. By a 
law, whereby the goods of heretics are confis- 
cated, those of the deceased merchant, Went- 
worth, become the property of the church; and 
as,from your connexion with him and his daugh- 
ter, you cannot but be informed of the nature 
and disposition of his wealth, I call upon you, 
as you would propitiate the Holy Office by as- 
sisting in securing its rights, to put it in pos- 
session of all you know upon the subject.’ 

‘Behold,’ said Alvarez, with a burst of in- 
dignation which startled the inquisitor, * the 
cloven foot of the Evil One! Now listen to 
me. The robber of the mountains hath kept 
faith. and the lion of the desert hath spared 
his prey; but with the minions of the inquisi-| 
tion, there is neither faith nor mercy. I know 
that he, upon whom your dungeons have once 
closed stands upon the brink of the grave, and 
that his life is above human ransom. Were 
1 to answer the question you have so insidu- 
ously proposed, L should not only betray the 
trust reposed in me by a dying father, and 
make his child a beggar, but I should strengthen 
the hands of an institution which if its power 
were equal to its will, would make this beau- 
teous world a howling wilderness. [ will) 
neither betray my trust nor deny my faith; 
by God’s grace, the last act of my life shall 
not involve the double guilt of treachery and 
apustacy.’ 

During this speech the countenance of the 
inquisitor was gradually losing that hypocrit- 
ical expression of mildness, under which those 
holy functionaries were accustomed to mask 
the most cruel and vindictive feelings; his 
face became flushed with rage, and he exclaim-| 
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ed when Alvarez had finished: ‘ You vauhtit 
bravely senor! we will now try that persuasive 
power which iswont to make our guests mar- 
vellously communicative.’ 

‘You may wring the blood-drops from my 
heart, but you will not rob it of its secret.’ 

‘Away with him to the torture!’ roared the 
inquisitor, and immediately quetted the apart- 
ment, while Alvarez was conducted by anoth- 
er door, and through a long passage, into 2 
spacious chamber, from which the light of day 
was entirely excluded. ‘Phe lamp which was 
suspended from the centre of the ceiling, was 
just sufficient to render distinctsthe tribunal of 
the inquisitor, the instruments of torture, and 
the familiars who were appointed to apply 
them, and whose grim pale features and fright- 
ful habiliments imparted additional horror to 
the scene. ‘The remoter parts of the room 
were involved in darkness. Alvarez looked 
towards the tribunal and immediately recog- 
nized the inquisitor by whom he had been pre- 
viously examined, and who now addressed him 
with a taunting smile and said, * Well, senor 
Alvarez, we have met again: have you brought 
your boasted courage with you ?’ 

‘He who hath laid this trial upon me, and 
for whose truth I suffer, will give me strength 
to bear it.’ 

‘You will need it all senor, when your turn 
shall come ; but we do all things in order: we 
have one here before you, by whose example 
you may profit. Bring foward the other pris- 
oner ?” 

Alvarez turned his eyes in the direction 
in which the inquisitor looked as he spoke, and 
with feelings of agony and horror, which no 
language can adequately describe, he beheld 
in the intended victim, his own Mary! A - 
shriek proclaimed that her feelings at their mu- 
tual recognition, were not less acute than his, 
and she fell back apparently lifeless, into the 
arms of her terrific attendants. 

Alvarez turned to the inquisitor, and ad- 
dressed him for the first time, in the tone of 
supplication. ‘ If,’ said he, ‘there be one in- 
strument of torture more dreadful than. anoth- 
er, let me be its victim: tear me piecemeal, 
_ from limb: but, for the sake of Him whose 
all-seeing eye is upon you, spare, oh spare, this 
beauteous th of his hande! Oh, Tom have 
a human heart, you cannot look upon such 
loveliness and mar it! Oh, if yon image of the 
blessed Jesus be not set up in mockery of his 
meekness and mercy, I beseech you, harm her 
not !? 

‘Nay senor,’ replied the inquisitor with a 
laugh of irony, you drew so captivating a por- 
trait of our mercy in the hall of audience, that 
it were gross injustice in us to prove it false. 
Let the torture be applied to the female pris- 
oner !? 

The preparations to obey the mandate 
aroused Mary Wentworth from her swoon; 
and a faint, and of course ineffectual struggle 
was all she coukd oppose to fle application of 




















































the fixst instrument of tonture intended to be 
used, namely the thumbscrew. It was there- 
fore soon fixed, and the attendants waited the 
word from the inquisitor to draw the cords. 
This he was in the act of giving, when from 
the gloom in which the extremity of the room 
was involved, a voice of thunder exclaimed, 
‘ Forbear,’ and immediately the speaker advan-_ 
ced to the front of the tribunal, his arms, how-| 
ever were enveloped in the folds of his mantle, 
concealing his face to his eyes. 

The inquisitor angrily asked, who it was 
that presumed to interrupt the proceedings of 
the court, and directed the attendants to seize 
him. The stranger spoke not a word, but, slow- 
ly dropping his arm, discovered the stern and 
haughty countenance of Carvalho. ‘The inquis- 
itor started, as if a spectre had risen up belore 
him, but immediately recovered himself. 

‘Senor Carvalho,’ said he ‘this visit is an 
honour for which we were not prepared, may | 
beg to be informed of its object ?’ 

‘Simply the liberation of these prisoners.’ 

‘ Upon what authority do you demand it?” 

* My own will.’ 

‘Much as we respect that senor, it were, 
scarcely a sufficient warrant to us for their sur- 
render. The circumstances under which they 
were arrested were such as utterly to preclude 
us from according to you the courtesy you ask.’ 

‘ As for your respect, | know well the stand - 
ard by which to measure it. The circumstan- 
ces attending their arrest has been reported to 
me, and leave me at no loss to account for 
your reluctance to give them up; and as for 
your courtesy, I pray you keep it until it be 
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garded, would be fulfilled with a terrible puuc. 
tuality, ‘in yielding to this extraordinary ex- 
ercise of power, I felt it my duty, in the name 
of the Holy Office, pleants to protest against 
this interference with its privileges: and you 
will not be surprised, if, in our own justifiea- 
tion, we find it expedient to appeal to the 
ope.” 

‘So did the Jesuits; and in order that their 
memorial might not miscarry, I sent the appel- 
lants after it by ship loads until his holiness 


‘heartily wished the appeal and the loyalists 


that followed it, in the Red Sea. You willdo 
wisely to profit by the warning which their 
example should convey to you.’ 

Having said this, he turned towards Alva- 
rez and Mary Wentworth, and passing an arm 
of each through his own, led them unmolested 
through the several gates of the prison. Mary 
glanced at his countenance, and perceived that 
the sardonic smile which had marked it while 
in the presence of the inquisitor, had passed 
away, leaving in its place his wonted stern- 
ness, softened, she thought, by somewhat more 
of solemnity than she had hitherto observed 
him to assume. He walked on between them 
in silence, until they arrived within a few pa- 
ces of the principal street in Lisbon, when he 
stopped and said: ‘Here we part: I have 
risked my power, and, it may be, my life, to 
save you. But be that my care; all I ask of 
you, is to get you out of this city, for it is no 
abiding place for either of you. There is an 
English vessel in the bay; this officer, (beck- 
oning to him a person in uniform, whom for the 
first time, they observed standing a few yards 


asked. I did not come to sue for their liberty,|from them,) will assist you in — your ef- 


but to demand it.’ 

‘It may not be senor, the prisoners must 
pass to their trial, where they will have jus- 
tice. 

‘Oh, doubtless !? said Carvalho, with a bit- 
ter sinile, ‘ such justice as the wolf metes out 
to the lamb, and the vulture to the dove.’ 

‘I pray you senor, to reflect upon the unsea- 
sonableness of a jest upon an occasion like this.’ 

‘In good sooth, jocularity is not my wont, 
and a jest within the torture room of the Holy 
Office, from any other than an inquisitor, would 

ssess too much of the charm of novelty to be 
erat But, credit me, I was never more in 
earnest than l am now. Be this the proof. 
Before I ventured to obtrude myself into your 
reverend presence, I left instructions with the 
commandant of artillery, in obedience to which, 
if 1 be not with him in half an hour, he will 
open a fire upon your walls. Now I depart 
not alone; and you, who best know how the 
light of day will accord with the secrets of your 
dungeons ; will make your election between 
surrendering the prisoners, or seeing this edi- 
fice a smoking ruin.’ 

‘Senor Carvajho,’ said the inquisitor, who 
had witnessed too many awful instances of the 
minister’s veracity, as well as of his power, to 





doubt, fora moment, that his threat if digre- 


fects on board: following them with all des- 
patch ; for twenty-four hours you are safe; be- 
yond that time, I will not answer for your lives. 
Let me hear of your arrival in England.—May 
God bless and keep you! farewell!’ He 
pressed the hand of each and they saw him no 
more, 

It is scarcely necessary to add that the ad- 
vice was followed before half of the allotted 
time had expired, they were on their voyage, 
which proved safe and prosperous. 





THE PESTILENCE. 

In my mind, the urn-burial of the ancients 
has always been sacredly and pleasantly asso- 
ciated. ‘The clean, white marble, containing 
the purified remains of all we have loved, is an 
object around which affection loves to linger ; 
but the damp, dark grave, with its silent, loath- 
some work of corruption, is a revolting subject 
of contemplation, even where love is stronger 
than death. Then there is the fear of being 
buried before the vital spark is extinct, and of 
returning to consciousness with the weight of 
the earth upon you, and the fresh air of heaven 
shut out forever! ‘To me this idea is so terri- 
bly distinct, that it is the spec‘reof my waking 
hours, and the night-mare of my dreams. 
Death himself has go horrors for me; though 
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wel! content with life, and bound to it by the 
strongest ties, 1 think I could calmly close my 
eyes beneath its oblivious touch ; but human 
nature shrinks at the thought of being buried 
alive! Perhaps the vividness of this impression 
is owing to the remark I frequently heard from 
an aged relative, while I was yet a very small 
child; that ‘ hundreds and hundreds were bur- 
ied before they were dead, when the yellow fe- 
ver raged so terribly in Boston.? That period 
is well remembered by our fathers, when the 
pestilence walked abroad at noon-day, and 
the hearth-stone was silent and dreary as the 
tomb. The death-carts went their continued 
round through every hour of the day and night, 
and unshrouded and uncoffined,the newly dead 
were hurried to their lasthome. I knew a man, 
who, during this time of peril, was snatched 
from the grave merely by the persevering affec- 
tion ofhis wife. Of the correctness of the sto- 
yy there is no doubt; for I have often heard it 
repeated by both the parties concerned. The 
awful visitation of God came upon them when 
they were newly married ; when existence was 
happiness, and separation worse than death.— 
The young husband became a victim to that 
disease which was breathing destruction over 
the city. The friends of his wife urged her to 
seek refuge in the country, and not to risk her 
own life ina useless attempt to save his—But 
no persuasion could induce her to leave him ; 
night and day she was by his bedside ; and in 
the anguish of her heart she prayed that the 
vestilence might likewise rest upon her......But 
~ prayer was not answered—surely and Me 
idly it did its work upon all her heart held 
dear; but to her, death would not come though 
she prayed for it, and sought it with tears...... 
She had inhaled the breath of her dying hus- 
band, but to her it was harmless; and in the 
madness of despair she repined at the merciful 
decrees of Heaven. 

No one was with her in the house—she was 
alone with the dead. Suddenly the silence of 
the deserted streets was interrupted by the 
rumbling of the death-carts; and she knew 
they had come to take him away from her sight 
forever; and with the thought, it suddenly 
flashed into her mind, that life might still be in 
him !—Her entreaties excited compassion, and 
she was permitted to keep the corpse one half 
hour longer. ‘The impression made upon her 
mind had the strength of inspiration ; and tho’ 
every restorative which ingenuity could devise 
had failed to produce effect, she would not re- 
linguish hope. Again the carts came around, 
and the solemn sound,‘ Bring out the dead,’ 
disturbed the fearful stillness. Again the 
young wife entreated, wept, and screamed— 
the hearts of the men, whose dreadful employ- 
ment accustomed them to such scenes, were 
touched ; but they would not yield. They 
said ‘the safety of the city required them to be 
firm in the discharye of their duty; that they 
had already disobeyed strict orders, and they 
dared got do it again; that the bope of re- 
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poring him was mere insanity ; it was evident 
he had long been dead’. * 

When she found they would not be moved 
by her prayers, she threw her arms around 
the body and clung to it with the strength of 
madness ; declaring if they buried one, they 
should bury both. ‘The men, after a few gen- 


tle attempts to remove her, dashed the tears 


from their eyes, and saying, ‘ We cannot sep- 
arate them,’ left her another half hour of hope. 
The moments of that interval had a value, of 
which mortals under ordinary circumstances, 
can form no conception. Restorative after 
restorative was applied; butallinvain. With 
sickening anxiety, she fastened her eyes upon 
the watch, and then on his stiff cold form be- 
side her. The half hour had nearly gone ; in 
five minutes they would again come to claim 
the dead ; and she felt that she must resist nu 
longer. She breathed into his nostrils—she 
moved her hand upon his chest, to restore the 
actions of the lungs—but no change came over 
his rigid features. She bathed his temples aud 
moistened his lips with sal-volatile—the terri- 
ble rumbling of carts was heard in the dis- 
tance—and in the trembling eargerness of the 
moment, she spilled the contents of the vial 
into his nostrils—a sudden convulsion passed 
over the face of the dead ! a short, quick gasp— 
and the eyes heavily opened! 

The men with the death-carts were startled 
by a loud, shrill shriek, that sounded as if it 
tore asunder the soul from which it came. 
When they entered, they found the dead living, 
and the living senseless. 

Both husband and wife were 
soon after restored to health. ‘They lived ta” 
be the parents of a numerous family; and the 
husband now survives her, who, with the strong 
arm of love, thus snatched him from an early 
grave. 

SEE — 
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From the Albany Daily Advertiser. 
THE WHALE FISHERY. 


Soon after the settlement of the island of 
Nantucket by the white people, they. com- 
menced the whale fishery from their shores in 
boats built for that service—this method of ta- 
king the whale obtained among them for some 
time, and I think about this time commenced 
the same course of fishing from the shores of 
Cape Cod, which lies contiguous to the island, 
but the fishing very soon reverted to Nantuck- 
et entirely, and but little exertions were made 
to pursue it much further on the Cape, they 
— rather to engage in the cod fishery, 
or which they are so justly celebrated. In 
the mean time Nantucket was exerting all its 
energies to fullow the monster in his most ex- 
tended range. It was soon found that the plan 
adopted by them to obtain the oil was not only 
arduous, but it was also in small quantities ; 
this, together with the increasing demand for 
the article, induced them to send out small 
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sleops, equipped for that purpese. In conse- 
quence of the short(ness of the time for which 
they were fitted, it was not possible for them to 
boil their vil out from the blubber on board, and 
they were obliged to bring it in as it came from 
the whale,which was afterwards boiled on shore. 
‘This practice was continued for a number of 
years, but the enterprise of that people was 
unwilling to stop here; they soon concludec 
that a more profitable trade might be made by 
having larger vessels, and sent prepared for a 
longer st: y —Schooners and large sloops were 
now sent to the West India Islands, and other 
low latitudes, which required several months to 
verform a voyage. Hitherto the object of their 
Jabor had been to take what are denominated 
right whales; it had not been before within 
their means to obtain any thing different, but 
far from being satisfied with it, these more ex- 
tended voyages enabled them to take the sperm- 
aceti whale, which were found in considerable 
numbers in the Gulf of Mexico and the Car- 
ribian sea, and frequent!y in the Atlantic ocean, 
and from this kind of whale it 1s that their en- 
terprise has been crowned with success. 
Thos from one step to another they contin-| 
ued to advance, uitil the revolution found | 
them in possession of not only sloops and) 
schooners, but a number of brigs. During the| 
jong struggle for Independence, their com- 
merce was nearly annihilated, and when peace 
was ratified, this industrious people, with the 
miserable remains of a shattered fleet, com- 
menced again their favorite employment in 
good earnest, and ina few years repaired the 
waste which the desolations of war had made, 








fleet a number of ships,although ofa small class, 


the capacity of those owned by them during 
the war. in the early commencement of the 
fishing in the Pacific, their whaling was con- 
fined to the coast of Chili and Peru, and froin 
thence they ventured as far as the Galipagoes 
islands—this part of the ocean was all that 
myers itselfas likely to afford them success, 

ut of late years, owing to the number of ships 
which gdets navigated this partof the ocean, 
it became necessary toexplore a wider range 5 
accordingly the middle of tne Pacific was found 
to contain the treasure, and from thence they 
have extended their researches to every unex- 
plored corner of that wide ocean. 

It is worthy of remark that wherever they 
have been they have found whales, and some- 
times in great numbers, and also it may be re- 
marked that the consumption of the oil has in 
most instances Kept pace with the importation. 

Soon after the revolution, a number of the 
most wealthy and enterprising inhabitants 
moved to New Bedford, where also since that 
tine it has been pursued to great advantage— 
since which, and within a few years, several 
other places have putin fora share of the trade, 
but as yet the bulk of the business is done at 
Nantucket and New Bedford, and probably 


will remain to be so for some time to come. 
‘To be Continued ) 
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WUSCBBBANBOUSs 
THE MOTHER. 


‘ Heaven has imprinted on the mother’s face 
something which claims kindred with the skies. 











‘ ‘The waking watchfal eye, which keeps its 
with the prospect of lasting peace,added to their. tireless el a over her slumbering child—the 
tender loo 


and angelic smile, are objects 


it was thought by many to be of too mammoth! which neither the pencil nor the chissel can 


a construction, and not likely to be filled. 
They now turned their attention more partic- 
ularly to the sperm oil fishery in the Pacific 
ocean, which has been successfully followed 
ever since. ‘Thus they continued to increase 
their fleet, a part of which were gent to the 
Pacific ocean for sperm whales, and a part of 
them on the coast of Brazil and on the coast of 
Africa, for the purpose of obtaining right 
whales. ‘Their success was great, and their 


‘reach, and which poetry fails in er a. to 


portray—upon the eulogies of the most eloquent 
|tongue, we should find tekel written. [tis in 
the sympathies of the heart alone where lives the 
lovely picture and the eye may look abroad in 
vain for the counterpart in the works of art! 
‘A mother’s love! O what a joy is in the 
sound—entwined around our yery souls in our 
earliest years—we cling to it in manhood, and 
almost worship at its shrine in old age. ‘lo 


ships increased to the number of forty or moré,! use the language of a celebrated writer, we say 


when they were again doomed to experience 
another severe misfortune in the late war with 
Great Britain. 1 have remarked that their 
ships consisted of over forty. 1 think forty- 
two, twenty-two of which were taken by the 
English, and those which were enabled to ar- 
rive in safety returned in most instances with 
only parts of cargoes—this, together with the 
heavy premiums which were paid, made to 
them an immense loss. But again at the ter- 
mination of the war, they put forth all their en- 
ergies afresh, and such was their success that 
in a few years they not only made up their 
losses, but added several fine ships to their 
fleet, which at the present time numbers about 
seventy of a superior class, and about double 


that he who can approach the cradle of sleep- 
ing innocence, without thinking, of such is the 
kingdom of heaven—or view the fond parent 
hanging over its beauties, and half retaining her 
breath lest she break its slumbers—without a 
veneration beyond all common feelings, is to 
be avoided in every intercourse in life, and is 
fit only for the shadow of darkness and the 
solitude of deserts. —V. F. Amulet. 





Asking a small Favor.—A few days since, 
as one of the eastern steamboats was about 
leaving the wharf, a passenger was asked to 
take charge of a letter to a friend in Boston. 
He did so, very readily, and others having the 
like favors to ask, applied to him in their turn. 








Gy ant aC Ci. 6 


















In a very aecommodating manner he accepted 
the additional charbe, sua ioat had his pockets 
filled with letters. Others, emboldened by the 
readiness with which he undertook these little 
errands, applied ‘to him to take charge of lar- 
ger and more weighty articles—sucli as pack. 
ages of wedding cake, patterns of the newest 
fashions, and such like matters, which, with 
the greatest good nature in the world, were 
also taken charge of by the accommodating 
passenger. ‘* Won’t you be kind enough,’ said 
a gentleman, ‘ just to put this shawl into your 
— and leave it at Mrs. Such-a-one’s, in 

rovidence ?? ‘Shall I trouble you,’ said 
another, ‘to take charge of this pine apple, and 
hand it to my wife? I promised to Toad het one, 
and I wish you would be particular to deliver 
it into her owa hands. I’m serry to trouble 
you, sir, but’ . Hewas now interrupted 
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‘Yes massa,’ replied the negro, ‘Some time 
ole Harry, some time ole Nick. The wit 
pleased, and Harry was solaced with a dollar, 





Sporting. —A short time since, some gen- 
tleman were enjoying the diversion of coursing, 
and having lost sight of the hare, one of the. 
party rode up toa boy, when the following di- 
alogue ensued. Boy have you seen a hare run- 
ning this way, followed by dogs? Answer. 
What do you mean a little brown thing? 
Yes.—Had it long ears? Yos.—A little white 
under the Belly? Yes.—Had it a short tail ? 
Yes.—And long legs ? Yes.— Was it running 
as fast as it could? Yes it was.—Boy (after a 
pause) No; I have not seen it. 





A short time since, in achurch yard in Heve- 
fordshire, were written on a grave rail the 


by a wag, who, seeing the disposition to mnpers| following lines ; 


upon good nature, bawled out,—* Mister, 
gret exceedingly to trouble you, but if your 
pockets are not full—you would oblige me very 
much by taking charge of a barrel of flour !? 





Fair Play.—Mr. Curran, who was a very 
small man, having a dispute with a brother 
counsel, who was a very stout one, in which 
words ran high on both sides, called him out.— 
The other however objected. ‘For,’ said he, 


re-! 


; 
' 


Remember me as you pass by, 
As you are now so once was 1; 
As I am now s0 you must be, 
Therefore prepare to follow me. 


Underneath these lines some one wrote ia 


blue paint; 


To follow you I'm not content, 
Unless [knew which wey you went. 





Force of Habit.—Jerry Snow, whose pecu- 


‘you are s6 little, that | might fire at you a doz-| niary concerns were always uppermost in his 
en times without hitting; whereas the chance | mind, was once travelling in company, and 
is, that you shoot me at the first fire.” ‘Upon, very early in the morning was waked by his 
my conscience, that’s true!’ cried Curran, companion, who said, ‘Come Snow, day is 
' But to convince you that 1 don’t wigh to take breaking.’ ‘ Well,’ says Snow, ‘let it break, 


any advantage you may chalk my size upon, it don’t owe me any thing.’ 


our body, and all hits outof the ring shal 


- o 
or pothing.’ 


A Quaker married a woman of the church 
of England ; and after the ceremony, the Vicar 


asked for his fees, which he said were a crown. | 
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Fire.—A fire broke out in this city ou Tuesday the 


The Quaker, astonished at the demand, said if 7th inst. in the building occupied by Mr. Hesekiak 


he would show him any text in Scripture which 
proved his fees were a crown, he would give it 


Steele, as a Paper Hanging manufactory, which was 
‘completely destroyed, together with a Barn, Smoke 
| House, &c. belonging to C,. Miller. Mr. Steele’s loss iz 


to him; upon which the Vicar directly turned’! estimated at from 10 to 12 hundred dollars. Insurance 


to the 12th chapter of proverbs, 4th verse, 
where it says ‘A virtuous wife is a crown to 
her husband.’ Thou art right in thy asser- 
tion, said the Quaker, Solomon was a wise man ; 
here are five twelve-penny Pieces and some- 
thing besides to buy thee a pair of gloves.’ 





An old Negro by the name of Harry, who 
lived in New Jersey some years ago, commonly 
made it a practice on holidays, to go round the 
country begging. One Christmas, meeting a 
Mr. Nicholas G. he thus accosted him—* good 
morning massa G. wish you melly Clismus ; 
please gib ule negur sispence dis morning ?’ 
Mr. G. who well knew the negro, but deter- 
mining to have a little fun, replied with some 
degree of sternness, ‘who are you?’ ‘ Massa 
no know me? answered the negro, my name 
Harry; dey call meole Harry.’ ‘Old Harry,’ 
says Mr, G. ‘they call the Devil old Harry.’ 


| about $300. 





NEW AGENTS. 

New- York.—John W. touse, Perrysvillu—C. B. Griffen, Little 
Falls—W illard Luce, Manchester—E. &. Thurber, Troy. 

Massachusetts.—C. L. Wovdrulf, and A: UC. Pelton, Stock bridge. 

Vermont.—Chester Baxter, P. M. Sharon—Truman Granudy, Pan 
ton. 

Connecticut —Marcus Bebec, Tvlland—Beuniag Mana, P. M. 
Strafford om 

Rhode Istand.—Peter L. Taylor, Providence. 

Georgta.—R. Slater, Columbus. 





SUMMARY. 

Nearly every account from Nuri Carolina tells of the opeaing 
of new veins from which gold flows ur is drawn. 

We underatand the catch of tish the past season, at Newfound 
land, has been uucummonly small. 

Yhe directors of the old bank of the state of ‘Tennessee have coug- 
mitted to the flames upwards of a million of dollars of their nutes. 

A manlately naviguted himsgif across Gloucester (Massachusetts) 
harbor in u tub. 





MAKRIED, - 

In this city, on Sunday eveumg last, by the Rev. Mr. Stebbins, 
“raucis W. d2dinonds, Esq. Cashier of the Hudson River Bank, to 
Miss Martha Norman. 

At Redhvok, on the 6th inst. by Augustus Wackenhagen. D. D, 
Dr. Joho H. Cole, formerly of this city, t Miss Esther P. daughter 
vfPalmer Cook, Le. of tire former place. 
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For the Rural Repository. 
TO H. R. W. ****. 

Let cole misanthropes deeply curse their race, 
Brood o'er their sorrows and their ills embrace, 
Let the dul] gloom that shrouds th’ anch’rite’s cave, 
Hide the lorn victim in his self-made grave— 

Let the loathed boor with sycophantic smile, 

‘Leead if he will the thoroughfare of guile— 

Pass on, ye thoughtless many-passioned throng, 

Ye heartless, move your hasty course along— 

Pass on, we heed ye not—myself and friend—~ 

We have in view a far more noble end, 

Raise we on high the sacred altar bright, 

From which fair Friendship sheds her vestal light- 
Friendship! thou oft abused, perverted name, 
Known to the thousands but by feeble fame, 

We know thee, taste thee venerate thy joys, 

Nor feed the viper that thy charm destroys. 

Ves my own friend, I fee! within the swell, 

Of deep wrought feelings which no words mag t¢ll~ 
Vet the rich feelings in that heart of thine, 

Serve but to waken weaker fires in mine— 

I love thee—who does not? let envy speak, 

But yet her petty jealousy is weak— 

Genius is thine, high on her glitt’ring car, 

Thou'lt ride * where fame’s proud temple shines afar’ 
The wealth of Ind or Ophir cannot find 

A gem more precious than thy sterling mind. 
Turn’st thou the page with golden learning fraught? 
Drink’st in the love which ancient sages taught? 
“Tis well—the more thy native chamrs will shine, 
Deck’d with the richness of classic line— 
Ingenuous youth, thy glitt’ring counsel pursue, 
Beloved of virtue, and to friendship true— 

Thine be the meed that high born worth bestows, 
Thy brilliant morn with glorious evening close— 
Be not forgetful, oft thy thoughts extend, 

And think of him who is, will be, your friend. 

Osmar. 





From the Token for 1831. 
LAKE SUPERIOR. 
BY 8. G. GOODRICH. 


‘Father of Lakes! thy waters bend 
Beyond the Eagle’s utmost view, 

When, throned in heaven, he sees thee send 
Back to the sky its world of blue. 

Boundless and deep the forests weave 
Their twilight shade thy borders o'er 

And threatening cliffs, like giants, heave 
Their rugged forms along thy shore 


Pale Silence, mid thy hollow caves, 
With listning ear insadness broods, 
Or startled Echo o’er thy waves 
Sends the hoarse wolf-notes of thy woods, 


Nor can the light canoes, that glide 
Across thy breast like things of air 
Chase from thy lone and level tide 
The spell of stilluess reiguing their, 
Yet round this waste of wood and wave, 
Unheard, unseen, a spirit lives, 
That, breathing o'er each rock and cave, 
Toalla wild strange aspect gives. 
' ‘The thunder-riven oak, that flings 
Its grisly arms athwart the sky; 








A sudden, atarcling image brings 
To the lone traveller's kindled eye. 

The gnarled and braided boughs, that show 
Their dim forms in the forest shade, 

Like wrestling serpents. seem, and throw 

Fantastic horrors through the glade. 


The very echoes round this shore 

Have caught a strange and gibbering tone, 
For they have tolled the war-whoop o’er 

Till the wild chorus is their own. 
Wave of the Wilderness, adieu ! 

Adieu ye Rocks, ye Wilds and Woods! 
Roll on, thou Element of Blue, 

And fill these awful solitudes ! 


Thou hast no tale to tell of Man, 
God is thy theme. Ye sounding caves, 
Whisper of Him, whose mighty plan 
Rules as a bubble all thy waves! 


ANUGITASe. 


Answer to the puzzLES& in our last. 
Puzz_e 1. 
When wit with politeness is sweetly combined, 
What charms it conveys to the elegant mind ! 
Quite free from conceit, from assurance or ranting; 
Tis a musing, 6 coming, d lighting, chanting. 
Puzz_e 11.—Because they lost a sovereign, and ht" 
only lost a crown. 


NEW PUZZLESe 
1, 


I'ma word of five letters and am well known to mars 
iners, behead me and I’m a certain animal, behead me- 

















| again and I amskilful, behead me again twice and [ will 


tell you the name of an East India plant; my first, sec- 
ond, third and fourth will give you the name of a fish 
found only in a certain river; my first, third. fourth and 
fifth isa certain carriage; my first, third and fifth is 
found in almost every home ; my second, third and fifth 
is a uselul covering for a certain part of the body; my 
first, second and third transposed is a hireling; my first, 
third and fourth transposed is a part ofa circle ; my first, 
third and fifth transposed, will form a part of a play; 
my third, fourth and fifth transposed is a useless, but 
troublesome animal ; my second, third, fourth and fifth 
transposed denotes early attendance; my first, third 
and fourth transposed is a spirituous liquor ; my first, 
third and fifth transposed is a nail ; my first, third, fourth 
and fifth transposed isaroad. Whocan tell whatl am? 
II. 
My first is the name of a man, 
Whose talents the world must admire ; 
} And whose travels are fourm'd on a plan 
To instruct, entertain, and inspire. 


The use of my second’s to clean, 
Though sometimes I’ve seen it adorn; 
My whole on the head may be seen 
At the early approach of the morn. 
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ANTI-MASONIC, GERMAN AND COLUMBIA 
ALMANAOES FOR 1831, 


FOR SALE, AT ASHBEL STODDARD’S BOOKSTORE. 
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5 
A smart active lad, about 15 or 16 years of age, to sttve as an 
apprentice to the Printing Business. 
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